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DRAMATIS PERSON: | 


Robert, Maythern, 

Old Maythorn, 

Steward, — 

Jos Stand ſaſt, 

3 Sailor, - 
2d Sailor, - 
Farmer, - 
Jew, nd 
Chandler, - 
Servant, - 
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My. Hill, 

Mr. Farhy; 
My. Incliam, 
Mr. Mundens 
M. Knight, 
Mr. Gardner, 
M.. Davenport, 
Mr. Fawcett, 
Mr. Rees * 

Mr. Alanert, 
Mr. Linton, 
Mr. Abbott, 
Mr. Street, 
Mr, Denman, 
Mr. Athing, 
Mr. Thomp/on, 
My. Simmong, | 
Mrs Whitmore, 
M Sint, 
Mi Waters, 
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n. OVERTURE by RESVE, 
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. SONG. —PREO r. 5 
| . (Compoſed by REEVE.) 


PRAx. young man, your ſuit give over, 


Heaven deſign'd you not for me; 
Ceaſe to be a whining lover, 


Sour and ſweet can ne'cr agree: 


Cloyniſh in each limb and feature, 


Yau've no {kill to dance or ſing; 


At beſt you're but an awkward creature, 


I, you know, am quite the thing. 


SONGS,&... 
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As I ſoon may roll in pleaſure, 

Bumpkins I mult hid adieu; 
Can you think; that ſuch a treaſure, 

E'er was deſtin'd, man, for you ? 
No,—mayhap when I am carried, 

| Mongſt the great to dance and ſing ; 

To ſome great lord I may he married, 

All allow--I'm quite the _ 


_ SONG. Jex, N 
0 (cg RAE )J 
BRITANNIA'S tons at ſea, | 

In battle always brave C4 21820 
Strike to no pow'r, d ye ſee, 
"That ever ploug h'd the wave. 
| any Nee 


N A 


Zut when ws's re notallaat,. | 
Tis quite another thing; 
We ſtrike to Petticoat, 


Get groggy, dance and ſing. 
Fal, lal Kc. 


\ 


67 ) 3 
2 1 
With u deep in * 8 
- I once to ſea did go. 
Return d, ſhe cry'd, o by Jove, . "tp 


" I'm married, deareſt Joe,” 
7 * Fal lal &c. (mimicks 9g 


Great guns ! 1 fearce cou held, 
N find that I was flung; 
But Nancy proy v'd a feold, © 
Then 1 got drunk, and ſung. 
x al lal &c, ( _— 


bu i d . 0 
| 10 910 ing. e 
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At lenzth L did Gene, 
And made à rib of Sue VP" 
5 " What tho ſhe'd but one, eye ? 
mas piere'd; my heart like yo. A, >. 
OS vc tl ae 2 


22 A bet ag! 

And now I take . 461 
Drink Eagland and my King, 
Content with my old laſs, 

Get 870887, dance and ſing. 


5 Fahl d. (hiteups,) 
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(enn by MAZZINGHE,) 


TOM STARBOARD was was 'a lover true, 
As brave atar as ever fail'd {* i , 
* The duties ableſt feamen do; 0 
Tom did, and never yet had fail'd : 
But wreck d as he was home yard wound, 
Within a league of England's coalt Wo 
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* 472 


Love favidhimſuref rom being drown'd, 


Fas, more than half the SPY. were loſt 


0 * 
N - 0 - * 


. 
. 
, WT. 


hs - 


1 
In fight Tom Starboard knew no fear, : 


Nay, when he'd loſt an arm, reſign d; 
Said, Love for Nan, his only dear, 


Had ſav'd his life, and fate was kind: 


And now, tho' Wr yet, Tom re- 
n N 
5 "'6f all paſt bardſhips made a joke; 
For ſtill his manly boſom burn d 
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With love—his heart, Was heart of 
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His ſtrengek teſtored, Tom nimbly ran 
To: cheer his love, his deſtinꝰd bride; 
But fal ſe report had- brought to NAI 
ait morthe before, that Tot / had 
Nan eo ,0941 Ad- oe 
wan giief the daily pied a,, 
No remedy her ſs cord lade; 1 

And Tett arri d ie very day. [Ls 
They nid hel Nancy: fr in the proves 

ds 2 2 51 1 
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Me 
| SONG.--Maxy. | 
Nut Km by, MABBINGRY,)' (|! ©! 


: »bi1d bn #tb iel v0! Atl 199110 or 
THE /poplan,graveihis preſence grag d. 
bl Where William oft! wou d bleſs-me ; 
The ſmooth-bark tree, the turſ-he trac'd 
With.love-knots, naw-diftreſs me 
The ſilent lane, the buſy Held, 6 
All gladſome once, ſeem dreary. / 
No place, alas! can pleaſure yield, 
Een life's a blank to Mary ! 


| N SO NG.—81R EDWARD, 
( Compyſed by MAZZINGHA) 


LOVELY woman ! 'tis thou, 
To whoſe virtue I bow, | 
Thy charms to ſweet rapture give birth ; 
Thine electrical ſoul 
Lends life to the whole, 
And a blank without thee were this earth 


(1M 


oh let me thy ſoft poꝗW] r, 1410 
Every day, - every hour, 
With my heart honor, worſhip, adore |! 
Thou preſent, is May, ANA: 
Winter when thou'rt APA 


Can 5 man, I wou'd aſk, 5 ſor more ? 
90 1 . amn „ N. 


— 1105 11 ld 


In a deim, oll 10 Wen | Ha 
Fancy's perſect· made Queen. 
wa" waking in yain have I fought; * 
But, ſweet Mary, 'twas you 301 
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Rich fancy then drew, 
1 rt the viſion which fegping . 
N N | L 
ove man's ſo TRENT. 
| Wb Once Wu . „ Fo 
Let my heart honor, worſhip, adore! 
Thou preſent, tis May, a 


Winter when thou'rt away, 


Can a man, I would aſk, wiſh for more? 
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(one REI) 


dio Width rr 0 471 
Crack, W EN off in eurricle we 
Mind, In a daſhing buck, iend 
9101 * Jae, M Anga I aan 6 1s) 
My well match d Nags, both 
black and roan 
Jos, Like moſt bugk's nags, are not 
vou own. 


CRAC \ vow 5 
er ee v 


9 2 v1 £1 


jor. 
Crack. In Paper, at fix morithy 6 edit, 
m 21119 ar ny " tontiy "pM O01 
Ja. | ar rar" N e 
CRACK, Oh, no-»that' $ mal. nen 


We bucks pay, in pot and e 1s mere 


eh Iy, Million 10 al li Kc 
C. 
Born. Fal 10 I 4% is ita! * l 
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Crack, When mounted J, in ſtyle to be, 
Should ſport behind in livery 
Two footmen in fine cloaths ar- 
ray d 


"TW. 


Jos, For which the taylo ne'er was 
Qs 5169 blo ee en 
Cxncks: We, men bf fond % ot 
Jon, Have ways of your own, 


Cabs, Niend . privilege to lead our 
tradesmen a dance, fir, 


John, when they call, (mimicking 
let dem wait I'tithall, 


And two hours aſter fend them 
for anſwer, 


116990 Mg Nib gil: but Ful lal &c. 
Born, Fal lab al age 170 914% 


III 10 Al 10 (fl (1 7 6 43] TI I IC, 


4 D TEE 411 uns ares * 211} 1d 


gt alin gol aut neee ene 


102. „ {Tf this be ton, friend Seel. 
ben dye __ Anita at 
14 „Helge de e liel from. ſuch lym- 
oi, un An re; N — 4 Nr 


N | ds for qoaches 


bande n kan 
1 a one (1 pol 12 4111 
eue ew wile alt ug. Joe 
Jos. Ve A8 lay ih ſhall, 4 OT. 
* 


i e 1801 5 | 
CRACK, to ug for « earrings vith-juflic 


\ M1 FM bringi NJ. * Cl . vile) 014 


od gnilant rn eil mud ava 
99T oh toqu gant Divilgode vat 
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Jos. 1 01 Then mount, never mind, 201 
_ Crack. Leave old care behind, 
Borg. Or ſhouid he Ame us, we'll 

„ falla bngings... z0| 


100 hk | * 489 [4 { $1 Need 
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Ut 11] 1 (Compbſtd 5 "MABZINGHL) 
W 
CALM the winds ; the diſtant ocean, 
Where our ſhips in triumph ride: 
Scems to own no other motion, 
But the ebb and flow of tide, 
High rch'd upon his fay'rite ſpray, 
The Thrufh attention hath'beſpoke 3'"l. | 
The Ploughman plodding on his way, 
"To liſten, ſtops the"ſturdy yoke ; 
But ſee, the loud-tongu d pack in view, 
The people hills the cry reſound; 
The Sportſmen joining chorus too, 
"And rapt rous peals of joy go round? 
Soon, ſoon again the ſcene ſo gay. ok 
In diſtant murmurs dies away Yi. 
Again from lazy 'echo's cell, 
No ſound is heard of mirth or woe z | 
Save but the crazy tinkling bell, 
The Shepherd hangs upon the Ewe, 
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FINALE" T0 TE FIRST ACT. 
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iat 99111] * 1 
Pagani! 
GOOD Heaven protect mel twas oldNitk: 


11x EDW ARB. worſt 3 901 V7 
_ 'Tig odd? u] ſure myqgun! 
Or Robert's play.d. ſome dav'liſh trick, 
111ct Yo bRRGOvi ly bil! ee 
Ah me! I am \undong1}»!0 © 10v 117 
'T'was ſure a arms, jun that OE 1 


mph of 1 N 14. 
WS EWA 5. 


A warning yoice { Oh! 50 (Robert gealo g. 


Gelgt! Proc v. Ditto bu 
3 * Sir, it was no Les ; 
e e 1100007 0 
. . 1 30 1 11) OC 
One kiſs before w we go! 4k 


16985 Pee 5181 C & 5 6% 
Nay, ceaſe your fooling. Proyyambile, 
Your keeper-s/commg now; 1 4 ol 
And mother's hobbling get the lle, [T 
She 1 is, [ ſwear and vow. , 


* 


A 
Hznavy Brun r enters. 


00.41 SWERWABP 1141117 
Hey ! what the devil brought you here? 


I pray thee, man oo 
Hiwxy,' . 
Ltheugkt you told me to hppenr 000 
When I ſhou d hear you fire. 
Enter Lampynov lth Klar! 
Aenne Aon £919d04 10 
Where is this plaguy mald of mine ? 
An't you a prettyijade is 1 7 


Tis near the hour that we ſhou'd: dine,” |. 
And yet no ee ae. 
7 aber ba E. fd Nee sn. 


And cramm'd my "baſket —_ 

2204 on +51( Mother examined it.) 
But, Mother, I, ald Nick have ſeen, 

So dropt em with the Iright. \nO 


Robzxx, 

Wich fancy's tale her Mother s car 
She knows how-to betrayj”' 0 70 

For ſtaying out'ſo!long, ſhe IH Near 
The Devil logg her way: u. aging 


"Rey bois thow! tei ode 
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Sin EDrwarn; 


Come, come, let's * with merry glee, 


On dinner te reg 2 | 
And, Holteſs, let our 9,77" be 


Aug of nut-brown ale. 
1 Ar DD 


Come, come, let's home, with merry glee 
On dinner to regale ; 


| And, Hoſteſs; let our welcome be 


Aj Jug of nut- brown ale. 
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E'ER ſorrow taught my tears to flow, 
They call'd me,“ happy 200% Ht 

In rural cot, my, humble lot, 
I play'd like any Fairy. 

And when the Sun with golden ray 
Sunk down the weſtern ſ{ky, 

Upon the green to dance or play, 
The firſt was happy I 1: iq 

Fond as theDove, was my true love, F\- 
Oh! he was kind to me! 

And what was ſtill my greater pride, 

1 thought I ſhould be William's bride, 

* hen he return d from ſea. 


4 | 
/ | . 
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Ah! what avails remembrance now * 


It lends a dart to ſorrow, ' 
My once lov'd Cot, and happy lot 
But loads it grief to-morrow. 
My William's buried in the deep, 
And Jam ſore oppreſs d! 
Now all the day, I RP" 
All night, I'bnow no reſt : 
I dream. of waves, and Sailors graves, 
In horrid wrecks I ſee! 
And when I hear the midniglit wind, 
All comfort flieʒ my troubled mind. 
For William's loſt at ſe. 
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WITH a merry tale 
.- Serjeantgbeat he drum; 
Noddles full of ale, 
Village lads they hum: 
Soldiers out go all, 
Famous get in ſtory; 
If they chance to fall, 
Dont they ſleep in glory? 
Toydy rowdy dow, &c. 
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1 2 


II they're not humm d both 


ti try, when feed. 
If they can't 4ucceed; B'. ' + HO * Ja 
To perfection come, * 


Linden lovers hum 


25 | 1495 4 455 1 L {4 . 
Han't Britannia's Songs 
1 


Han't they humin'd the Dons? :- 


Strike they muſt tho loth, + + ö 


p . 
> wb boni bwol 
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Juries to make pliant, 


* 


Then they hom a ee 
Humming all the trade " | bref, 


Lovers hum the "OY An 
rowdy Are dow, * 


Often humm d Mounſeer?ꝰ 
Let their Fleets appear 
(Ships with Dollars cramm'd,) 


Then will be d- E.. 
e en n c. 
10 {hy HO 
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SESTETTOs/. 50449 
Gebete „ ME er: 


R IU Hf oro At, 
if + i Gate, L Gate! 
2d Volz. 10 1 6p 


3d Voicg. Gate 
4th Voice. 410 7 TOM 1 Gate! ho 
Paccy. Like bells r 1 ; the 


91 * 


o 1 — Bi changes oer, . ADH * J 
One, two, three, four; one 

HOY 255911 BO two, three. four ; 

; 6 They can't come thro, 
Crack! | Pray, hold your prot... 
PEGGY. Dar can we do 
Vorczs. Open the Gate! 1507 
CRACK. "No, no; we Tag's» but if 
, © LL you pleaſe, 

| „ go nd Quagmire- 
lane with enſe 
. 5y urn by the Hawthorn ne 

the Mill 

Craacx, And if you ſtick th mud, 
ſtand ſtill! 


* 8 
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Precy. When got half way, OY 


all doubt, 
Crack. Each ſtep you take, you're 
- nearer out; 
1ſt Voice. Til be reveng'd—mult L with 
n Joe „o 
Be ſtop'd here on the. King' 
high road ? 151090 
2d Voicz.' E'en poor folk may ſind oy 
ad 1:1 I'm told 
3 Ay, that you may—if vou 
dero find gold. 
Nay, ſhould you need—you 
| *% ſilly elf, 
33% 5 114 Fer gold you'll get the ger 
himſeltf! 


Voicss; 8 your advice our thanks” 7 


E 0 are due, 3 
We muſt go round, we 
Dime can't get thro'; 
Pecey and You muſt go round, you 


cnacx can't come thro. ,, + 
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; 3 FINALE. 
"(Compoſed by REEVE. ) 


TRAY 3 24 Love's end harveſt 1 now 
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M ſancied dream's reality; 
| Here Mary aun the Cas l 
S e een keep, 
1 Forks 0 Ho pitality. 
Maxr. And ſor the taſkł : the toll I aſk 


V o late) * 
| 1 from this 1. 5 0 good re. 
20 $34 ur e port, . 10 
| | | To-niotrow of our Turns 
ai 6 r e pine Glee” > 
PEGGY. we. Bar- maids, e the Laws 
LOYSH o pers fink 
| Words at the 10 for tolle 
e301 7.51005 8 flow; 
Sorte we in Caſh take, ſome | 
in ind 
* At all Toll-bars “ N @. 


* Truſt,” you know: 


Ki pond, of my lot of 


'(:44)) 


Ronwzzr, The Doctor too: tis nothing 
new. 
Will hardly ever tolls abate; 
ve FP Then give us Pray, On this 
Wor Nn bu I i 1,gÞ % 
Your: leave to keep " The | 
Turnpike Gate.” | 
10 aſk the Bachelors of mode, 
And Spinſters—are you. free |. 91 
of Toll? k | 
Or von that Jog. the married 4 
road! 
Oh, no, der re not upon my 
n Doo £ foul, 145 l y 
Jon. 54 "Then ſince , 'tis clear, molt of 
„mu » 10 39 you here | 
Pay ſwinging Tolls in . 
T 12411 every State: ot 


17 kd # 4 Wd wits > 


| Grudge. not, we pray, the toll 


cio 10 15% oh PWM 7, 

1 Here Day, at our * Turns 

mel dc) NN Pike. Valse i 
A £ T 

© tf 2 Nee 1 . 
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